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HE tragic miſe, ſublime, delights to ſhow 
Prince d:tr[s'd, and ſcenes of royal woez 
md pomp, majeſtic, to relate 
7 of nations, or ſome hero's fate; 
erde ifi may, by example, know 
ee viciſſitudes of things belcgo; 
gers en ſecurily attegd; 
ie and cruelty in ruin end: 
revidence ſupreme to know, and own 
52 add: glory te a throne. 
former age, and foreign tongue, 
native grandtur thus the geddejs ſung. 
Po our ftage, indeed, quith wiſh'd jucceſss 
me emeirmes ſeen her in an bumbler dreſs; 
Rory in diſireſs, when ſhe complains 

pern's, Rowwe's, or Orwny's moving fra ins, 
ant drops that fall from each bright cye, 
2 pomp with brighter gems ſuppiy. 

us, then, if tue attempt to ſpow, 
* 5; ftrains, à tale of private woe. | 
1 Prentice ruin'd is our theme, 


| 


IE) 


| pour taſte is not fo bigb, to ſcorn 

le efteem'd ere you were horn; 

We a century of rolling years, 

«thouſand, thouſand, eyes with tears. 

$ youth te warn, and ſhame the age 

e, well becomes the ſtage; 
ennccence inſure, 

ö guilt, er by reflect ion cure; 
drcadful crimes, and ſad deſpair, 

[be wirtue of the good and fuir; 

"wanting, and our numbers fail, 
"Bthomp!, in Juſsice to the tale. 
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x Spoken by MARI A. | 


* be robbe d me of the bapleſs youth 
"> = my heart bad bearded up its truth ; 


rom 4 o ſong that bears bis name | 


3X, | 4 of love aud bonour, wow. | 
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But foft———With cantion fat I'll round me peep : 
Maids, in my caſe, ſhould look before they leap. 
Here's choice eneugb, of various ſorts and bue, 

The cit, the wit, the rake cock'd up in cue, 5 
The fair ſpruce mercer, and the tawny Jeu. 

Sup poſe I ſearch the ſaber gallery: No; 
There's none but *prentices, and cuckolds all- a- rogu; : 
And theſe, I doubt, are thoſe that make them ſo. 
{Pointing to the Boxes. 


"Tis very well, enjoy the jeſt: But yen, 
nay, I am told tis true, 


Fire powwder'd ſparks 
Your happy ſpouſes can make cuckoids too. 
"Twvixt you and them the diff rence this, perbaps : 
The cit's aſham'd whene'er his duck be traps 
But you, when Madam's tripping, let ber ** 
Cock up your hats, and take no ſhame at all. 

What if ſome favour d poet I cou'd meet, 
Whoſe love would lay bis laurels at my fret. 
NonP tinted paſſions real love ab bor. 
His flame con d prove the ſuit of creditors. 


Not to detain you, then, with Jonger pauſe, | 


In ſhort, my heart to this concluſion drawws—— 


IT yield it to the band that's loudeſt in applauſe. 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


M E N. 


Thorowgood. 

Barnwell, Uncle to George. 
George Barnwell. 
Trueman, 


Blunt. 
WO ME N. 
Maria. 
Millwood, 
Lucy. | 
Officers with their Attendants, Keeper, aud Footmens 


to chuſe . — and ont of you. 


| SCENE, London, and an adjacent Village, 
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SCENE, a Room in Thorowgood's Houſe. 


Enter Thorowgood and Trueman. 


Tr. Ol R, the packet from Genoa is arriv'd. 
[ Gives letters. 
Tho. Heaven be prais'd ! The ſtorm that threat- 
ened our royal miſtreſs, pure relizion, liberty, and 
laws, is for a time diverted. The haughty and 
revengeful Spaniard, diſappointed of the loan on 
which he depended from Gensa, muſt now attend 
the flow returns of wealth from his new world, to 
ſupply his empty coffers, ere he can execute his 
propos'd invaſion of our happy iſland. By this 
eans time is gain'd to make ſuch preparations on 
pur part, as may, heav'n concurring, prevent his 
Fnalice, or turn the meditated miſchief on himſelf. 
Ty. He muſt be inſenſible indeed, who is not 
ÞTefted when the ſafety of his country is concerned. 
Sir, may I know by what means, Jf I am too 
old 
Tho. Your curioſity is laudable; and J gratify it 
vith the greater pleaſure, becauſe from thence you 
ay learn, how honeſt merchants, as ſuch, may 
ometimes contribute to the ſatety of their country, 
they do at all times to its happineſs ; that it 
ereafter you ſhould be tempted to any action that 
us the appearance of vice or meanneſs in it, upon 
flefting on the dignity of our profeſſion, you 
bays ou honeſt ſcorn, reject whatever is unwor- 
Ly of it. 
Tr. Should Barnwell, or I, who have the benefit 
your example, by our ill conduct bring any im- 
utation on that honourable name, we muſt be left 
1thout excuſe. | 
Tho. You compliment young man. | Trueman 
os reſpetifully.) Nay, I am not offended. As 
ie name of merchant never degrades the gentle- 
an, ſo by no means does it exclude him; only 
e heed not to purchaſe the character of com- 
u ſant at the expence of your ſincerity. But to 
ſwer your queſtion : Ihe bank of Genoa had a- 
ced, at an exceſſive intereſt, and on good ſecurity, 
| advance the king of Spain a ſum of money ſuffi- 
ent to equip his vaſt armada; of which our peer- 
„Elizabeth (more than in name the mother of 
r people) being well inform'd, ſent Walſingham, 
þ r-viſe and faithful We to conſult the mer- 
| Pants of this loyal city; who all agreed to direct 
leir ſeveral agents to influence, if poſſible, the 
mmoeſe to break their contract with the Spaniſh 
1 Art. TWS done; the ftate and bank of Genoa, 
Les matursly, weigh d, and, rightly judg'd of their 
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true intereſt, prefer the friendſhip of the — 
of London to that of the monarch who proudly ſtiles pF; | 
himſelf king of both Indies. 

Tr. Happy ſucceſs of prudent counſels ! What 
an expence of blood and treaſure is here ſaved la 
Sir, have you any commands for me at this time? 

Tho, Only look carefully over the files, to ſee 
\ whether there are any tradeſmen's bills unpaid ; if*} 
there are, ſend and diſcharze em. We muſt not 
let artificers loſe their time, ſo uſeful to the publis 
and their families, in unneceſiary attendance. 
[Exit Trueman. 
Enter Maria. q 
Well, Maria, have you given orders fer the enter- 
tainment? I would have it in ſome meaſure wore 
thy the 'gueſts, Let there be plenty, and of the 
beſt, that the courtiers may at leaſt commend ou 
hoſpitality. 

Ma. Sir, I have endeavoured not. to g your” 
well-known generoſity by an ill-tim'd parfimony, 
| Tho. Nay, twas a needleſs cauticn ; I hay 
cauſe to doubt your prudence. 

Ma. Sir, I find myſelf unfit for converſationgd 
ſhould but increaſe the number of the compar 
without adding to their ſatisfaftion., 

Tho. Nay, my child, this melancholy muſt 
be indulged, 

Ma. Company will but increaſe it : I wiſh 
would diſpenſe with my abſence. Solitude 
ſuits my preſent temper. <2 

Tho. You are not inſenſible, that it is chiad 
on your account theſe noble lords do me the h 
ſo frequently to grace my board. Shou 
abſent, the diſappointment may make then 
pent of their condeſcenfion, and think them s 
bour loſt, — 

Ma. He that ſhall think his time or hone 
in vititing you, can ſet no real value a 
daughter's company; Whoſe only merit is, ty 
is vours The man of quality who chuſes to 
verſe with a gentleman and merchant of your ws 
and character, may conter honour by ſo doing, | 
he loſes none. 

The. Come, come, Maria; I need nabe We, 
that a young gentleman may prefer your conve 
tion to mine, and yet intend me no — 
all ; for though he may loſe no honour in my Done” 
pany, tis very natural for him to expect more 
ſure in yours. I remember the time wh 
company of the greateſt and wiſeſt man 
kingdom would have been infipid and tireſc 
me, if it had depriv'd me of an ——— 
joying your mother's. | 2 

Ma. Yours, zo doubt, was as tec able; 
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Reno winds know no pleaſure in ſociety, | 

wt where tis mut nal. n 

” Tho, Thou knoweft I heve no heir, no chile, 

hot thee; the fruits of many years ſucceſsful in- | 

ol muſt all be thine. Now it would give me 

ploafure, great as my love, to fee on whom you 

will beſtow it. I am daily ſolicited by men of the 

greateſt rank. and merit for leave to addreſs you; 

but I hive hitherto declined it, in hopes that, by 

F ab/coveton; 7 frould learn which way yout incli- 

nation tends ; for, 
: 


| knew love to be eſſential 
r5 havpineſs in the marriage I had rather 
my approbation ſhould confirm vour choice than 
[ Wir it. 
Na. What can I fay | How ſhall J anſwer, as 1 
nt, this tenderneſs, ſo uncoinmon even in the 
Deſt of parents! But you are without example; 
at, had you been Jeſs indulgent, I had been moſt 
wretched. Thar I look the croud of courticis 
That viſit here, with equal eſteem, but equal in- 
Ai ference, you have obſerved, and I mutt 
gonfeſe; pet, 
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ad you afſerted vour auchority, and 
dniſted on a parent's right tc be obey'd, I had ſub- 
mitted, aud to my duty ann tced my peace. 

The. From your perfect obedience in every other 
$:ftance, I tcared »s much; and therefore would 
J-ave you without a bias, in an affair wherein your 
harmmincts is fo immediately concerned. 

Mz. Whether from a want of that juſt ambition 
et would become your daughter, or from ſome 
ether cauſe, I know not ; bat, 1 find, high birth and 
titles don c recommend the man who owns them 
fo my affections. 

The. I would not that they ſhould, unleſs his 
Nerit recommends him more, A noble birth and 
Mtune, though they make not a bad man good, 
t they arg a real advantage to a worthy one, and 
er his Arrtues in the faireſt light. 
cannot anſwer for my inclinations; but 
by ſhall ever be lubmitted to your wiſdom and 
thonty. And as you will not compel me to 
ty were I cannot love, love ſhall. never make 
x act contrary to my duty.—Sir, have 1 your per- 
Pon to retlre? 
Tee, 111 fee you to your chamber. [Excs 17. 
EN E, a Room in Milhvout's Houſe, 

Enter Millwood and Lucy. 
. How do I look to-day, Lucy ? | 
0b, killingly, Madam! A little more red. 
I be irreſiſtible - But why this more than 
ay care of your dreſs and complexion * What 
"conqueſt are you aiming at * | 
BA A conqueſt would be new, 'ndeed ! | 
et- to you, wao make coin every day- 
he Well! *tis what I'm gever to ex- 
unfortunate as lam But your wit w_ 


> Firſt made me a wretch, and fill continue | 
Men, however generous or fincere to one 
tierFgare all ſelfiſh hypocrites in their affairs 
A us; We are no otherwiſe cteem'd or regarded 
chem, but as we contribute to their fatisfac- 


1 


. You are certainiv, Madam, on the wrong 
nia this argument. Is not the expence al! 
„And, I am ſure, it is our own fault if we 
aur fare of the pleaſure. 

/- Vee ate but flaves to men. 

n, tis they that are ſta ges, moſt certainly, 
lay them under contribution, 

Slaves have no propeity ; no, not even in 
elves : all ie the victor's. 


He ſbluſh'd; and, bowing very low, anſwer'd, Georg 


had taken, and told him, that he was the perſon 1 
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Lu. You are ſtrangely arbitrary in your princl. 
ples, Matam. | 
Mil. I would have my conqueſts complete, life 
theſe of the Spaniards in the new world; who firſt 
plundered the natives of all the wealth they had 


* 


and then condemit'd the wretches to the mines for 


. 7 
life, to work for more. | 


Lu, Well, I ſhall never approve of your ſcheme 
of government: I ſhould think it much more po- 


litic, as well as” juſt, to find my f:bj-&s an entier 


employment, 

Mil. It is a genera! maxim am 
part of mankind, that a wom 
like a man without hon 
of any action, thouſb vile: And vet what 
pains will they r what arts got ule, to ſe- 
duce us from on 1nocence, and make us con- 
temptib!. ed, even in their own opinion ? 
Then t nat juſt, the viliaing, to their coſt, 
'would find us ſo? But guiit makes them ſuſpi- 
cious, and keeps them on their guard; therefore 
we can take advantaze only of the young and in- | 
ꝛocent part of the ſex z Who, having never injured 
women, apprehend no injury from them. 

Eu. Ay, they muſt be young indeed ! 

Mil. Such a one, I think, I have found. As 1 
have paſſed through the city, I have often obſerved 
im receiving and paying conſiderable ſums of mo- 
ney; from thence I conclude he is employed in 
alfairs of conſequence. ; 

Lu. Is he handſome ? | 

Mil. Ay, ay, the ſtripling is well made, and has 
a good face, 

Lu. About 

Nil. Eighteen. 

Lu. Innocent, handſome, and about eightcen ! 
You'll be vaitiy happy. Why, if you manage well, 
you may keep him to yourſelf theſe two or three 
years. 

Mil. If I manage well, I ſhall have done with 
him much ſooner. Having long had a defign on 
him, and meeting him yeſterday, I made a full ſtop, 
and gazing wichfully on his face, aſk'd his names 


g the knowin 
in without virtue, 
a95neſty, is capable 
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Barnwell, Ibegg'd his pardon for the freedom I 
had long wiſh'd to ſee, and to whom | had an affair 
of importance to communicate at a proper time and 
place, Re named a tavern; I talked of honour 
and reputation, and invited him to my honſe. He 
iwallowed the bait, promiſed to come, and this is 
the time J expect him. | Knocking at the dior. 


» 
2 


J 
1 
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Somebody knocks——D'ye bear; 1 am at home t 
nc body to-day but him. | Exit Lucy. ] Lefs affair 
muſt give way to thoſe of more confequence ; and 
I am firangely miſtaken if this does not prove o 
great importance to me, and him too, before 1 
have done with him. Now after what mann 
all I receive him? Let me conſider WI 
manner of perſon am I to receive? He is you 
innocent, and baſhful; therefore I muſt take car 
not to put him out of countenance at firſt, I' 
een truſt to nature, who does wonders in thet 
matters. 
Enter Barnwell, lexving very low, Lucy at a Diſlanc 
Mil. Sir, the ſurprize and joy! 
Barn. Madam! 


Mil. This is ſuch a favour [Advances 
Barn. Pardon me, Madam! | 
My. So unhop'd for! Still advances: 


{ Barnweil ſalutes her, and retires in confuſion 


70 ſee you her Excuſe the confuſic 
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Barn. I fear I am too bod 
Mil. Alas, Sir, I may juſtly apprehend you think 
me ſo. Pleaſe, Sir, to fit, Jam as much at a 
loſs how to receive this honour as I ought, as I am 
ſurprized at your goodneſs in conferring it. 
Barn. I thought you had expected me: I pro- 
miſed to come. 
Mil. That is the more ſurprizing; few men are 
ſuch religious obſervers of their word. 
Barn. All, who are honeſt, are. | 
Mil. To one another; but we fimple women are 
ſeldom thought of conſequence enough to gain a 
place in their remembrance, 
[ Laying her hand on his, as by accident. 
Barn. Her diſorder is ſo great, ſhe don't perceive 
ſhe has laid her hand on mine. Heav'ns! how ſhe 
trembles! What can this mean ? 
Mil. The intereſt I have in all that relates to 
you, (the reaſon of which you ſhall know hereaf- 
ter) excites my curiofity; and were I ſure you 
would pardon my preſumption, I ſhou!d deſire to 
know your real ſentiments on a very particular 
_—_ 
arr. Madam, you may command my poor 
thoughts on any ſubject. I have none that I would 
conceal, 
Mil. You'll think me bold. 
Barn. No, indeed. 
Mil. What, then, are your thoughts of love? 
Barn. If you mean the love of women, I have 


not thought of it at all. My youth and circum- ſerve your end, I'll be ſworn, 


ſtances make ſuch thoughts improper in me yet. 
But if you mean the general love we owe to man- 
kind, I think no one has more of it in his temper 
than myſelf, I don't know that perſon in the 
world, whoſe happineſs I don't wiſh, and wou'dn't 
promote were it in my power. In an efpecial 
manner I love my uncle, and my maſter; but above 
all, my friend, 

Mil. You have a friend, then, whom you love? 

Barn. As he does me, fincerely. 

Mil. He is, no doubt, often bleſs'd with your 
company and converſation. 

Barn, We live in one houſe, and both ſerve the 
ſame worthy merchant. 5 

Mil. Happy, happy youth! Whoe'er thou art, 1 
envy thee, What have I loſt, by being form'd a 
woman! I hate my ſex, my ſelf. Had 1 been a 
man, I might, perhaps, have been as happy in your 
friendſhip, as he who now enjoys it is: but as it 
1——— Oh! 

Barn. I never obſerv'd woman before; or this is, 
ſure, the moſt beautiful of her ſex. [ Afide.] You 
ſeem 2 Madam May 1 know the cauſe ? 

Mil. Do not aſk mel can never ſpeak it, 
whatever is the cauſe. I wiſh for things impoſ- 
fible, I would be a ſervant, bound to the ſame 
maſter, to live in one houſe with you. 

Barn. How ſtrange, and yet how kind, her words 
and actions are! And the effect they have on me 
& as ſtrange. I feel deſires I never knew before. 
I muſt be gone, while I have power to go. [ Afide.} 
Madam, I humbly take my leave. 

Mil. You will not, ſure, leave me fo ſoon! 

Born. Indeed 1 muſt. 

Mil. You cannot be ſo cruel! 1 have prepar'd a 
poor ſupper, at which I promis'd myſelf your com- 
pany. 

Barn. I am ſorry I muſt refuſe the honour you 
-* deſigned me: but my duty to my maſter calls me 
"*Þence, I never yet negleRed his ſervice. He is 


. 


. 


[ Afidg. feſs it. And can I leave her, then? Oh, ne very 


3 
ARNWEL LI. 
him, though he might forgive me, I ſhould x 
forgive myſelf. \ 

Mil. Am I refuſed by the firſt many the ſecond 
favour I ever ſtoop'd to aſk? Go, then, thow 
proud, hard-hearted youth; but know, you are the! 
only man that could be found, who would let me 
ſue twice for greater favours. 233 

Barn, What ſhall I do! How ſhall I go, or ſtay 

Mil. Vet do not, do not leave me! I with g 
ſex's pride would meet your ſcornz but When 
look upon you, when I behold thoſe eyes———Ob? 
ſpare my tongue, and let my bluſhes this flood oy 
tears too, that will force its way, decl it. 
woman's modeſty ſhould hide. ©. 

Barn. Oh, heavens! ſhe loves me, worthleſs 
am. Her looks, her words, her flowing tears cone 


never !—Madam, dry up your tears : you ſhall com 
mand me always; I will ftay here for ever, if you? 
would have me. | 
Lu. So! ſhe has wheedled him out of his virtue! 
of obedience already, and will trip him of all che 
reſt, one after another, vill ſhe has left him as fews 
as her ladyſhip or myſelf. 
Mil. Now you are kind, indeed ! but I mean net 
to detain you always: I would have you male off 
all flavich obedience to your maſter; but you may: 

ſerve him till, , 
Lu. Serve him e ſtill! Ay, or he'll have no o. 
portunity of fingering his caſh z and then he'll not 
CA.. 


Enter Blunt. 
Blunt. Madam, ſupper's on the table. - 
Mi!. Come, Sir, you'll excuſe all defects. Mya 
thoughts were too much employed on my gueſt zo 
obſerve the entertainment. { Exeunt Barn. and" Mit; 
Blunt. What! is all this preparation, this elegant; 
ſupper, variety of wines, and muſic, tor the ente 
tainment of that young fellow ? i 
Lu. Jo it ſeems, 
Blunt. How! is our miſtreſs turned 
She's in love with him, I ſuppoſe. - 7". _ 
Lu. I ſuppoſe not. But ſhe deſigus ti make hiay* 
in love with her, if the can. n 
Blunt. What will ſhe get by that? He ſeems uns; 
der age, and can't be ſuppos d to have muck 


money, | 3 
that's the ſang? 


Lu. But his maſter has; and 
thing, as the'll manage it. : 
Blunt. I don't like this fooling with a handſome 
oung fellow; while ſhe's endcayouring to,calmany 
im, ſhe may be caught herſelf, ; 

Lu. Nay, were ſhe like me, that would rie 
be the conſequence ; for, I confeſs, there is ſomes 
thing in youth and innocence that. m²ο ¹ ae: 
mightily. *4 134 7 _ 

Blunt. Yes; ſo does the ſmoothneſs and gh 
neſs of a partridge meve a mighty dete ig 
hawk to be the deſtruction of it. Gon 

La. Why, birds are their prey, and 0 
ours; though, as you obſeryed, we are ſometimes 
caught ourlelves. But that, I dare ſay, will neveny 
be the caſe of our miſtreſs. | 4 

Blunt. 1 with it may prove ſo ; for you know wa 
all depend upon her. Should the trifle away hes 
time with a young fellow that there's nothing 
be got by, We muſt all ſtarve, Ws > 

ſure ſhes 


Lu. There's no danger of that ; for I am 
Blunt. Well, and what hopes are there of ſuccely 


5 a - 


. 


fool 2 1 A 


. : 


o 


{ 


i geatlez and ſo good a maſter, that ſhould I wrong 
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has no view in this affair but intereſt. 

in that ? D 

Lu. The moſt promiſing that can be N 
| B ' R 83 N , | 25 1 * 
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m to anſwer them, by ſtifling Ris conſcience 
Dh, the lad is in a hopetul way, depend upon't! 


; / | 
SCENT draws, and diſcovers Barn 
” Millwood ar Supper. An Entertainment of Muſic 
* and Singing. 2 which they come forward. 

Barn. What can I anſwer ? All that 1 know is, 
that you are fair, and I am miſerable. 

Mil. We are both ſo; and yet the fault is in our- 
ſelves. 3 | LR 
Barn. To eaſe our preſent anguiſh, by plunging 
Into guilt, is to buy a moment's pleaſure with an 
ge of pain. | 

Mil, I ſhould have thought the joys of love as 
Ring as they are great; if ours prove otherwiſe, 
Ws your inconſtancy muſt make them fo, | 


- 


And that requires us ty govern our paſſions.” 
Mil: To give us ſenſe of beauty and defires, and 
yet forbid. us to taſte and be happy, is a cruelty to 
nature, Have we paſſions only to torment us? 
Barn. To hear you talk, though in the cauſe of 
ez; to gaze upon your beauty, and preſs your 
hand, inflames my wiſhes; my pulſe beats 
ind 1 am on the rack of wild deſire. 
ra moment's zuilty »leafure, ſhall I loſe my in- 
Wocence, - my peace of mind, and hopes of ſolid 
Happineſs ? , 
"Mi. Chimeras all! | 
Harn. | would not yet muſt on 
. Along with me, and prove 
No joys like womankind, no heav'n like 
love. [Exeunt. 
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, Enter Barnwell. } | 
Darn. O W-ftrange are all things round me 
Like ſome thief, who treads forbidden 
ound, and fain would luzk unſeen, fearful I enter 
Fan apartment of this well-known houſe. To 
oily leve, a&If-that were too little, already have 
asg breach of truſt A thief! Can 
elt chat wretched thing, and look my 
ei friend and injured maſter in the face? 
Thougt hypocrify may awhile conceal my guilt, at 
length it will be known, and public ſhame and ruin 
muſt enſue, In the mean time, what muſt be my 
re? Ever to ſpeak a language foreign to my heart; 
thourly to add to the number of my'crimes, in order 
cone em. Sure ſuch was the condition of 
he grand apoſtate, when firſt he loſt his "purity. 
ie me, diſconſolate, he wandered; and, while 
er in heaven, . bore all his future hell about him. 
: | Enter Trueman. 
* T7. Barnwell, Oh, how I rejoice to ſee you ſafe | 
80 will our maſter, and his gentle daughter; who, 
Nuring your abſence, often enquired after you. 
” Barns Would he were gone! His officious love 
will pry into the ſecrets.,of my foul. - [ Afide. 
- Tr. Unleſs you knew the pain the whole family 
Nas felt en your account, you can't. conceive how 
much” you are belov'd. But Why thus cool and 
Hlent * When my heart is full of Joy for your re- 
turn, why do you turn away; why thus avoid me? 
What have 1 done? How am I altered fince you 
Faw mo laſt ? Or rather, what have you done ; and 
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en. The law ef heav'n will not be revers'd, 


q youth has his ſcruples 3 but ſhe'II toon teach | why are'ydu 


TExeunt. | 
well and conceal; -methinks already I begin to hate him. 
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thus chang'd ? for I am ſtill the ſame, 
Barn. What have 1 done, indeed! [ Afide. 
Tr. Not ſpeak !——nor look upon me 
Barn: By thy face he would difcover all I would 


' [Ad. 
7. L cannot bear this uſage from a friend; one 
whom till now I ever found fo loving; whom yet 
love; though this unkindneſs firikes at the root 
of friendſhip, and might deſtroy it in any breaſt 
but mine. 

Barn. I am not well. [Turning t bim.] Sleep 
has been a ſtranger to theſe eyes fince you beheld 
them lat, 

Tr. Heavy they look, indeed, and ſwoln with 
tears ;- now they overflow, Rightly did my ſym- 
pathizing heart forebode lat night, when thou waſt 
abſent, ſomething fatal to one peace. 

Barn. Your friendfhip engages you too far. My 
troubles, whate'er they are, are mine alone, you 
have no intereſt in them; nor ought your concern 
for me to give you a moment's pain. 

Tr. You ſpeak as if vou knew of friendſhip vo- 


* 
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thing but the name. Before I ſaw your grief, I 


high, felt it; e'en now, though ignorant of the caute, 
Yet, | your forrow wounds me to the heart. 


Barn. Twill not be always thus. Friendikip 
and all engagements ceaſe, as circumſtances and oc- 
caſions vary; and fince you once may hate me, 
perhaps it might be better for us both that now 


you loved me Jeſs. 


Tir. Sure 1 but dream! Without a cauſe would 
Barnwell uſe me thus? Ungenerous and ungrate- 
ful youth, farewel; I ſhall endeavour to follow 
your” advice. [Coirg.] Yet Ray; perhaps I am 
too raſh; and angry, when the cauſe demands com- 
paſſion. Some unforeſeen calamity may have be- 


[fallen him, too great to bear. 


Barns What part am I reduced to act! Tis vile 
and baſe ta move his temper thus, the beſt of 
friends and men. 

Tr. I am to blame; pr'ythee forgive me, Barn- 
well, Try to compoſe your ruffled mind; and let 
me know the cauſe that thus tranſports you from 
yourſelf, My friendly counſel may reſtore your 
peace, 3 

Barn. All that is poſſible for man to do for man, 
your generous friendſhip may effect; but here even 
that's in vain. 

Tr. Something dreadful is labouring in your 
breaſt 3 Oh, give it vent, and let me ſhare your 
Stief; 'twill eaſe your pain, "ſhould it admit no 
cure, and make it lighter by the part I bear, 

Barn. Vain ſuppulition ! my woes increaſe by 
being obſerved ; ſhould the cauſe be known, they 
would exceed all bounds. 

Tr. So well I know thy honeſt heart, guilt can- 
not harbour there, 

Barn. Oh, torture inſupportable ! 

Tr. Then why am Texcluded ? 
would conceal from you ? | 

Barn. If ſtill you urge me on this hated ſubject, 
I'll never enter more beneath this roof, nor ice 
your face again. WE 

Tr. "Tis firange————but I have done, ſay but 
you hate me not. | n 

Harn. Hate you ! I am not that monſter 

77. Shall our friendſhip Mill continue? 

Barn, It's a bleſſing 1 never was worthy of, yet 
now muſt ſtand on terms; and but upon conditions 
can conficmiies: 7 0 ies 162 39, HO 


Aſide. 
Have I a thought 
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Tr. What are they ? 
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Barn. Never hereafter, though you ſhould won- 


der at my conduct, defire to know more than I am 
willing to reveal, 

Tr. 'Tis hard; but upon any conditions I muſt 
be your friend. 

Earn. Then, as much as one loſt to himſelf can 
be another's, I am your's. [ Embracing. 

Tr. Be ever ſo, and may heaven reſtore your 
peace ! But bufineſs requires our attendance ; buſi- 
neſs, the youth's beſt preſervative from ill, as idle- 
ne1s his worlt of ſnares.— Will you go with me; 

Barn, III take a little time to reflect on what 
has paſt, and follow you. [Exit Trueman.] I 
might have truſted Trueman, and engaged him to 
apply to my uncle to repair the wrong. I have done 
my maſter ; but what of Miliwood ? Shall 1 leave 
her, for ever leave her, and not let her know the 


cauſe ? She who loves me with ſuch a boundieſ: | flag inefs is now my only care. 


paſſion ! Can cruelty be duty? I judge of what the | 
then muſt feel, by what I now endure. The love 


of life, and fear of ſhame, oppoled by inclination | viſit, and deliver a meſſage to you, we were 
ſtrong as death or ſhame, like wind and tide in | ceived by the family without ſuſpicion, and wa 
raging conflict met, when neither can prevail, keep | much reſpect conducted here. 


How, then, can I determine! [ 
Enter I horowgood. 

The. Without a cauſe aſſign'd, or notice given, 
to abſent yourſelf laſt night, was a fault, young 
man, and I came to chide you for it, but hope | 
am prevented. That modeſt bluſh, the confuſion 
ſo viſible in your face, ſpeak grief and thame. 
When we have offended heaven, it requires no 
more ; and ſhall man, who needs himſelf to be 
forgiven, be harder to appeaſe ? If my pardon or 
love be of moment to your peace, look up ſecure 
of both. 

Barn. This goodneſs has o'ercome me. [ Afide.] 
Oh, Sir, you know not the nature and extent of 
my offence ; ; and 1 ſhould abuſe your miſtaken 
bounty to receive it. Though I Lad rather die 
than ſpeak my ſhame; though racks could not have 
forced the guilty ſecret from my breaſt, your kind- 
nels has. 

Tho. Enough, enough, whate'er it be; this con - 
cern ſhews you're coavine'd, and 1 am ſatisfied. 
How painful is the ſenſe of guilt to an ingenuous 
mind* Some youthful folly, which it were pru- 
dent not to enquire into. [ Afide. 

Barn. It will be known; and you'll recal your 
pardon, and abhor me. 

7b. 1 never will. 
this gay theughtle(s ſeaſon of vour lite; when vice 
becomes habitual, the very power of leaving it 
is loſt. 

Barn. Hear me, on my knees, confeſs 

Tho, Not a ſyllable more upon this ſubject ; it 
were not mercy, but cruelty, to hear what muſt 
give you ſuch torment to reveal. 

Barn. This generolity amazes and diſtracts me. 

Tho. This remorſe makes thee dearer to me than 
if thou hadſt never offended. Whatever is your 
fault, of this I am certain, twas harder for you to 
offend, than me to pardon,. Exit Thorowgood. | 

Barn. Villain! Villain! Villain-! baſely to wrong 
ſo excellent a man. Should I again return to folly ? 
—eteſled thought — But what of Millwood 
then ?——-Why, 1 renounce her -I give her 
up- The Gruggle's ever, and virtue has prevailed. 


me in doubt. 


Reaſon , may convince, but gratitude. compels. | 


This, unlocked for generoſity has ſaved me from 

deſtruction · bing + Su. 
Enter a Foctman. | 

Rat „Sig, two. ladies from \ your uncle in the 


e oe to ſee den. 


g 


| 


Yet be upon your guard in 


my fate: 


| 


or old, that ſatiety ſo ſoon ſucceeds enJo;menc 7 


: 


| 
, 
: 


ceſtary 


you would love me ſtill ; 


ſolution that ſo well becomes us both. 


none. 


fed ? 


at leaſt you do not hate me ? 


4 N 
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Barn. Who ſhould mey's be. [Alder Tell 1 the 
Fl wait upon em. Exit Footmanl 
Methinks I dread to ſee em. Now every thin 
alarms me. Guilt, what a coward haſt thou 
made me 4 \' | 
SCEN E, anther Room in Thorowgood's 5 Houfog 
Enter Millwood, Lucy, and a Foetman. | 
Foc. Ladies, he'll wait upon you immediately. 
Mit. "Tis very well.-I thank you. | Z£xir Footy 
Enter Barnwell. 

Parn. Confuſion ! Millwood ! 

Mil. That angry look tells me, that here 1 
an unwelcome. gueſt ;' I feared as much; the un 
happy ere ſn every w here. | 

Harn. Will nothing but my utter ruin contepl 
you ? 2 


Mil. Unkind and cruel ! Loſt myſelf; your hi 8 


TT 


Farn, How did you gain Aid ?, * 
Mil. Saving we were deſired by your uncle to 


0 


I'm come 
Such is the malice 0 
I go hopelets, deſpairing ever to ret 4 
This hour is all 1 have left: one ſhort hour is a 
bave to beſtow on love and you, for whom (rlhoughtY 
the longeſt life too ſhort. 

Barn. Then we are met to part for ever? 
Mil. It muſt be ſo. Vet think not that time 
abſence ſhall ever put a period to my griet, or mal 
me love you leſs. Though I muſt leave you, det! 4 
condemn me not. | 

Barn. Condemn you ! No; 1 approve your reſosy 6 
lution, and rejoice to hear it; tis juſt— tis neat 
I have well weigh'd, aud found it ſa, wt 
Lu. IJ am afraid the young man has more ef 
than ſhe thought he had. dei. 
| 


Barn. Before you came, 1 had determin'd — 
LA 


to ſee you more. 

Mil. Confuſion ! 

Lu. Ay, we are all out! this i is a turn ſo ung 
expected, that I thall make nothing of my pati 
they mutt e' en play the ſcene betwixt themielies 

6. 

Mil. Twas ſome relief to think, though Err 
but to find you had rea 
ſolved to caſt me offi-——>This, as I never IVY exe i 
pect, 1 have not learnt to bear, 

Barn. I am ſorry to hear you blame me in 2 res, 


Barn. Why did you come at all? 
Mil. I never ſhall trouble you more. 
to take my leave” for ever. 
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Mil. I have reaſon for what I do, but” vou have 1 
Barn, Can we want a reaſon for parting, wha! i 
bave ſo many to wiſh we never had me? 
Mil. Look on me, Barnwell. Am, 1 deform'd i 


Nay, look again; am I not the w honyeſterday# 1 
you thought the faireſt and the kindeſt of her ſex 4 
whoſe hand, trembling with 'extaſy, you "prefled 
and moulded thus, while on my eyes you gare 


with ſuch delight, as if _ increaſed by being: i 


former follies, ; | 
* I nec f 


% = 


Barn. No more; let * 

if poſſible, without 1 5 

Mil. Why 

Barn. . is my frailty, thang 'N 

Mi. Where is the danger „ines er te part: FA. 

Batu. The thought af-t t alreudy-1 ig 190) * 
Mil. If it be painful to part,, chen 4 a 
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. 
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II. Perhaps you pity me? 

Harn. I do— I do—Indeed, I do. 

Mil. You'll think upon me ? 

Barn. Doubt it not, while I can think at all. 

. You may judge an embrace at parting too 

Beat a favour—though it would be the laſt, [He 

aws back.] A look ſhall then ſufice——Farewel 

for ever. [Exeunt Millwood and Lucy. 

Barn. If to reſolve to ſuffer, be to conquer 1 

have conquer'd. Painful victory 

4 Re-enter Millwood and Lucy. 

Ai. One thing I had forpot ; I never muſt 
turn to my own houſe again. This I thought 

Proper to let you know, leſt your mind ſhould 

ange, and you ſhould ſeek in vain to find me 

Pere. Forgive me. this ſecond intruſion ; I only 

ne to give you this caution, and that, perhaps, 

was needleſs, 

Par”. I hope it was; yet it is kind, and I muſt 

ank you for it. 

Mil. My friend, your arm. To Lucy.) Now I 

am gone for ever. [ Geing. 

Barn. One thing more———Sure there's no dan- 


otherwiſe 

Mil. Alas [ Weeping. 
Lu. Wo are right, I find; that's my cue. | Afide. 
PAD, dear Sir, ſhe's going ſhe knows not whither ; 


her ill uſage fo provoked him, that he bronght her 


ger in my knowing where you go? If you think | 


= 


i # ; 


in an account of his executorſhip, wherein he makes 
her debtor to him 

Mil. A trifle in itſelf, but more than enough to 
ruin me, whom, by this unjuſt account, he had 
ſtripp'd of all before. 

Lu. Now, ſhe having neither meney nor friend, 
except me, who am as unfortunate as herſelf, he 
compell'd her to paſs his account, and give bond for 
the ſum he demanded ; but ſtill provided hand- 
ſomely for her, and continued his courtſhip, till 
being inform'd by his ſpies (truly I ſaſpe ſome in 
her own family) that you were entertain'd at her 
houſe, and ſtaid with her all night, he came this 
morning raving and ſtorming like a madman, talks 
no more of marriage, (ſo there's no hope of making 
up matters that way) but vows her ruin, unleſs 
ſhe'll allow him the ſame favour that he ſuppoſes 
ſhe granted you. 

Barn. Muſt ſhe be ruin'd, or find her refuge in 
another's arms ? 

Mil. He gave me but an hour to reſolve in; that's 
happily ſpent with you———And now I go—— 

Barn. To be expos'd to all the rigours of the 
various ſeaſons; the ſummer's parching heat, and 
winter's cold; unhouſed, to wander, friendleſs, 
through the unheſpitable world, in miſery and 
want; attended with fear and danger, and purſued 


but go ſhe muſt, 


hy will you thus expoſe yourſelf to needleſs 
troubles ? 
Le. Nay, there's no help for it: ſhe muſt quit 
ehe town immediately, and the kingdom as ſoon 
s poſſible. It was no ſmall matter, you may be 
fare, that could make her reſolve to leave you. | 
EF Mil. No more, my friend; fince he for whoſe 
dear ſake alone 1 ſuffer, and am content to ſuffer, 
bas kind and pities me; where'er I wander, through 
ids and deſarts, benighted and forjorn, that 
Ehought ſhall give me comfort. 
= Barn. For my fake —0Oh, tell me how! which 
* 1 I fo curs'd, to bring ſuch ruin on thee ? 
i, No matter; I am contented with my lot. 
+ Barn, Leave me not in this uncertainty. 
Mil. I have ſaid too much. 
BB Barn. How, how am I the cauſe of your undoing? 
Mi. To know it will but increaſe your troubles, 
Barn. My troubles can't be greater than they are. 
Lu. Well, well, Sir, if ſhe won't ſatisfy you, I 
Will. 

Barn. I am bound to you beyond expreſſion. 

1 Mil. Remember, Sir, that I deſired you not to 

ear it. 

Barn. Begin, and eaſe my racking expectation. 
Lu. Why, you muſt know, my lady here was an 
enly child ; and her parents dying while ſhe was 
young, left her and her fortune (no inconſiderable 
one, I aſſure you) to the care of a gentleman who 
Bas a good eſtate of his own. 

Al. Ay, ay, the barbarous man is rich enough; 
but what are riches when compar'd to love? 

Lt. For a while he perform'd the office of a faith- 
ful guardian, ſettled her in a houſe, hir'd her ſer- 
Mants—— But you have ſeen in what manner ſhe 
liv'd, ſo J need ſay no more of that. | 
III. How I ſhall live hereafter, Heaven knows! 

Lu. All things went on as one could wiſh ; till 
Tome time ago, his wife dying, he fell violently in 
love with his charge, and would fain have marry'd 
Per. Now the map is neither old nor ugly, but a 
good perſonable ſort of a man; but I don't know 
it was, ſhe cculd never endure him. In ſort, 


o D - : 
- = . 
Y . _—_ : 
* 4 # ib , 
bi a4 d _ hd 
9 m * p 
A — 5 . Q E 


"EE I 


RY 


Wouldſt thou endure all 
tit? 

Lu. Tis really a pity there can be no way found 
out, 

Barn. Oh, where are all my reſolutions now? 

Lu. Now I adviſed her, Sir, to comply with the 
gentleman. 

Barn. Tormenting fiend, away! I had rather pe- 
riſh, nay, ſee her periſh, than have her ſaved b 
him. I will, myſelf, prevent her ruin, 3 
with my own, A moment's patience; I'll return 
immediately. [Exit Barnwell, 

Lu. "Twas well you came; or, by what I can per- 
ceive, you had loſt him. 

Mil. That, I muſt confeſs, was a danger I did not 
foreſeez 1 was only afraid he ſhould come without 
money. You know, a houſe of entertainment, 
like mine, is not kept without expence. 

Lu. That's very true; but then you ſhould be 
reaſonable in your demands ; tis pity to diſcourage 
a young man. 

Mil. Leave that to me. 

Re-enter Barnwell, with a Bag of Money, 


$7 | 4 by malice and revenge. 
Barn. Humanity 6bliges me to wiſh you ell hi or me, and can I do nothing, nothing to 
re. 


who boaſt your reaſon all-ſufficient, ſuppoſe your- 
ſelves in my condition, and determine for me; 
whether tis right to let her ſuffer for my faults, or, 
by this ſmall addition to my guilt, prevent the ill 
effects of what is paſt. | 
| Lu. Theſe young finners think every thing in 
the ways of wickedneſs fo ſtrange ! But I could 
tell him, that this is nothing but what's very com- 
mon ; for one vice as naturally begets another, as 
a father a ſon. But he'll find out that himſelf, if 
he lives long enough. [ Afide, 
Barn. Here, take this, and with it purchaſe your 
deliverance; return to your houſe, and live in peace 
and ſafety. , fy 
Mit. 95 I may hope to ſee you there again? 
Barn. Anſwer me not, but fly; left, in the ago 


* of my remorſe, I take again hat is not mine 


to give, and abandon thee to want and mifery; 


| Mi. Say but you'll come. | 


4 6-4 r 


Barn. You are my fate, my heaven at my 
_ des 8. 


Barn. What am I about to do — Now you, 
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ſion; and, if my heart deceives me not, compaſſion 
and generofity were my motives, But why ſhould 


remorſe. I find I am loft, cat down from all my 
late-erected hope, and plunged again in guilt, yet 
ſcarce know how or why: 
Such undiſtinguiſh'd horrors make my brain, 
Like hell, the ſeat of darkneſs and of pain. 
[ Exit. 


. K.. 


4 e III. 
SCENE, a Room in Thorowgood's Houſe. 


Thorowgood and Trueman diſcovered (wvith Ac- 

count- Books ) fitting at a Tavle. | 
T hor. ELL, I have examin'd your ac- 
counts; they are not anly juſt, as 1 
have always found them, but regularly kept, and 
fairly enter'd. 1 commend your Hligence. Me- 
thod in buſineſs is the ſureſt guide. Are Bernwell's 
accounts ready for my inſpection? He does not uſe 


Gnly leave me now, diſpoſe of me hereafter as you higher ſenſe of virtue. 
Pleaſe. Exeunt Millwood and Lucy. he thought he practiſed; never was life more rc 
| What have I done? Were my reſolutions founded | gular than his. An underſtanding uncommon at 

on reaſon, and fincerely made? Why, then, has |his years; an open, generous manlineſs of temperz 
| Heaven ſuffer'd me to fall? I ſought not the occa- his manners _ 


with truth. He was the delight of every eye, and 

I attempt to reaſon? All is confuſion, horror, and joy of every heart that knew him. | 

Tr. Since ſuch he was, and was my friend, can 

I ſupport his loſs? See, the faireſt, happieſt mad 

this wealthy city boaſts, kindly condeſcends to 

weep for thy unhappy fate, poor, ruin'd Barnwell ? 
chi 


as his, ſo ſenſible of ſhame, can e' er ſubmit to live 


e iis 
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Juſtly he thought, and as 


unaffected, and engaging, 
Ma. This, and much more, you might have ſaid 


Ma. Trueman, do you think a ſoul ſo delicate* 


a ſlave to vice? 4 
Tr. Never, never. So well I know him, Pa 


ſure this act of his, ſo contrary to his nature, muſe 


to be the laſt on theſe occaſions. 
Tr. Upon receiving your orders he reti"ds 1 
thought, in ſome confuſion. If you pleaſe, I'll go 


have been cauſed by ſome unavoidable neceflity. * 3 

Ma. Is there no means yet to preſerve him ? 

Tr. Oh, that there were! but few men recover” 
their reputation loſt, a merchant never. Nor 
would he, I fear, though 1 ſhould find him, ever 
be brought to look his injur'd maſter in the face. 


Ma. I fear as much, and therefore would never 


have my father know it. 
Tr. That's impoſſible, 
Ma. What's the ſum ? 


w it, with the letter, 
urn. , 
MZ: If. I ſhould ſupply the money, could. you fo 


and haſten him. I hope he has not been guilty of | diſpoſe of that and the account, as to conceal this 


any neglect. 

Ther. I'm now going to the Exchange; let him 

know, at my return 1 expect to find him ready. 
| Exeunt. 

Enter Maria with a Book. Sits and reads. 
Ma. How forcible is truth! The weakeſt mind, 
inſpir'd with love of that, fix'd and collected in it- 
ſelf, with indifference beholds the united force of 
earth and hell oppoſing. Such ſouls are rais'd 
above the ſenſe of pain, or ſo ſupported that they 
regard-it not. The mow cheaply purchaſes his 


heaven; (mall are his ſufferings, great is his re- 


ward. Not fo the wretch who combats love with 
duty; whoſe mind, weaken'd and diſſolved by the 
foft paſſion, feeble and hopeleſs, oppoſes his own 
deſites— What is an hour, a day, a year of pain, 
to a whole life of tortures ſuch as theſe ? 

Enter Trueman. 

Ty, Oh, Barnwell! Oh, my friend! how art 
thou fallen ! 

Ma. Ha! Barnwell ! What of him? Speak! ſay, 
what of Barnwell? 

Tr. Tis not to be conceal'd : I've news to tell 
of kim, that will afflict your generous father, your- 
felf, and all who know him. 

Ma. Defend us, Heaven ! 

Tr. I cannot ſpeak. it. See there. 

[Trueman gives a letter; Maria reads. 

I know my abſence will ſurprize my honour'd maſ- 
ter and yourſelf; and the more, when you ſhall un- 
derftand, that the reaſon of my withdrawing, is, my 
baving embezzled part of the caſh with which I was 
entruſted. Aﬀrer this, "tis needleſs to inform you, that 
I intend never to return again. Though this might 
bawve been known by examining my acconnts, yet te 
prevent that unneceſſa raes % and to cut off all 
fruitleſs expectations of my return, I bave left this 
from the 7 George Barnwell, 

Tr. indeed ! Yet how he ſhould be guilty 
of what he there charges himſelf withal, raiſes my 
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{ unhappy miſmanagement from my father? 

Tr. Nothing more eaſy. But can you intend it? 
Will you ſave a helpleſs wretch from ruin? Oh, 3 
'twere an act worthy ſuch exalted virtue xs Maria's * "8 
Sure Heaven, in mercy to my friend, inſpired/ the” ſt 


generous thought. 


happineſs at a much dearer price. But how ſhalt 
he be found ? e 


find ſuch excuſes for it, that the real cauſe all ne- 
ver be ſuſpected. | 


Ma. In attempting to ſave from ſhame one 
ven and you, the only witneſſes of this action, & 


ſex and character. 


doubt not, will reward it. 

Ma. It Keaven ſucceeds it, I am well rewarded. 
A virgin's fame is ſullied by ſuſpicion's lightet 
breath: and therefore, as thigmuſt be a ſecret from 
my father and the world, for Barnwell's ſake; for 
mine, let it be fo to him. { Exeunte 


SCENE, à Rem in Millwood's Houſe, 


Enter Lucy and Blunt. ** 
Lu. Well, what do you think of Millwood's 


Blunt. 1 own it is ſurprizing. I don't know 
which to admire moſt, her feigned or his real paſ- 
ſion; though I have ſometimes been afraid that 
her avarice would diſcover her. But his youth and 
want of experience make it the eaſier to impaſe on 


him. 
withſtanding his youth, he don't want underitand-. 


theſe affairs, than your vanity. will allow you to» 


wonde equal to my grief. Never had youth a{ believe. Let me ſee the wiſeſt of yourall as m 


uch 
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Tr. Tis conſiderable; I've kd it here, to f 
F r kalen at his 


Ma. Doubt not but I would purchaſe fo great 


Tr. Truſt to my diligence for that. In the mean - 
time, I'll conceal his abſence from your fathet, r tf 


whom we hope may yet return to virtue, tg. Hea- 4 
appeal, whether I do any thing miſbecoming M 
Tr. Earth muſt approve the deed, and Heaven, I NJ 


conduct now? . 


Lu. No, it Is his love. To do him juſtice, not- ö | 


ing. But you men are much eafier impoſed dn ids 
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I'll engage to make as great a fool of him. 

Blunt. And, all circumſtances corfider'd, to make 
much money of him too ? 

s. I can't anſwer for that. Her artifice, in 
making him rob his maſter at firſt, and the variou- 
fratagems by which ſhe has obliged him to conti- 
nue that courſe, aſtoniſh even me, who know her 
ſo well, 

Blunt. But then you are to conſider that the 
money was his maſter's. 

Lu. There was the difficulty of it. Had it been 
As own, it had been nothing. Were the world 
Nis, fhe might have it for a ſmile, But thoſe golden 
Ways are done; he's ruin'd, and Millwoed's hopes 
farther proſits there, are at an end. 
Blunt. That's no more than we all expected. 
Lv. Being call'd by his maſter to make up his 
accounts, he was forc'd to quit his houſe and ſe-- 
vice; and wiſely flies to Millwood for relief and 
entertainment. 

Blunt. I have not heard of this before: how did 
ne receive him? | 
„I.. As you would expect. She wonder'd what 
he meant; was aftoniſh'd at his impudence; and, 
with an air of modeſty peculiar to herfelf, ſwore 
ſo heartily that ſhe never jaw him before, that ſhe 
put me out of countenance. 

Blunt, That's much indeed! But how did Barn- 
well behave ? 

Ly. He grieved; and at length, enraged at this 
barbarous treatment, was preparing to be gone; 
and making towards the door, ſhew'd a ſum of 
money which he had brought from his maſter's, 
the laſt he is ever likely to have from thence, 

Þ lint. But then, Millwood ? 

Lu. Ay, ſhe, with her uſual addreſs, returned to 
Ber old arts of lying, ſwearing, and diſſembling; 

hung on his neck, wept, and ſwore *twas meant in 
zeſt, The amorous youth melted into tears, threw 
the money into her lap, and ſwore he had rather 
die than think her falſe, 
* Blunt. Strange infatuation |! 

La. But what enſued was ſtranger fill. As 
doubts and fears, followed by reconcilement, ever 
Peresſe love where the paſſion is fincere, fo in him 
r cans'd ſo wild a tranſport of exceſſive fondneſs, 
fſuch ſuch grief, ſuch pleaſure, and ſuch an- 
© guiſh, t . nature ſeem'd ſinking with the weight, 
and his charm'd foul diſpoſed to quit his breaſt for 
' Hers. Juſt then, when every paiton with lawlefs 
anarchy prevail'd, and reaſon was in the raging 
tempeſt loſt, the cruel, artful Millwood, prevail'd 
upon the wretched vouth to promiſe What ] 
tremble but to think on. 

Blunt. I am amaz d! What can it be? 
Lu. You will be more fo, to hear it is to attempt 
the life of his neateſt xelation, and beſt benefactor.— 

Blunt. His uncle | whom we have often heard 
him ſpeak of, as a gentleman of a large eſtate, and 
fair character, i in the country where he lives ! 

Lu. The ſame. She was no ſooner poſſeſſed of 
the laſt dear purchaſe of his ruin, but her avarice, 
infatiate as the grave, demanded this horrid ſacrifice, 


Rn 


» dreadful ſecret, and prevent the terrors of her guilty 
fears. 

Blunt. Is it poſſible ſhe could perſuade him to do 
an act like that? He is by nature honeſt, grateful, 
compaſſionate, and generous. 

Lu. Tis true, at the naming of the murder of 
his uncle, he ſtarted into rage; and, breaking from 
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In love with me as Barnwell is with N and | 


Barnwell's near relation! whoſe blood muſt ſeal the | 


| 


mon ſpeed, to ayoid the fight of what 


5 he: pres, Cie Ks il en had held him with, S at, Sinck 1 


x1 9.1 # Wi : 


well-diſſembled love, and falfe ende arments) called 


her cruel, monſtet, devil! and told her ſhe was born 
for his deſtruction. She thought it not for her pur- 
poſe to meet his rage with her rage, but affected a 
mot paſhonate fit of grief, railed at her fate, and 
curs'd her wayward ſtars, that fill her wants fhould 
force lier to preſs him to act ſuch deeds as the mutt 
needs abhor as well as he. She told him n neceflity 
had no law, and love no bounds z that therefore he 
never truly lov'd, but meant, in her neceſffity, to 
forſake her. Then ſhe kneel'd. and ſwore, that 
fince by his refuſal he had given her cauſe to doubt 
his love, ſhe never would fee him more, unlicſs, to 
prove it true, he rohb'd his uncle to ſupply her 
wants, and murder'd him to keep it from diſcovery, 

Blunt. I am aſtonihed! What faid he? 

Lu. Speechleſs he ſtocd; but jn his face you 

might have read, that various paſſions tore his ve 'Y 
ſoul. Ott he in anguiſh threw his eyes towards 
neaven, then wept and groan'd, and beat his troubled 
breaſt; at length, with horror not to be expreſs' d, 
he cry'd, Thou curſed fair, have 1 not given dread- 
ful proofs of love ? What drew me from my youth- 
ful innocence, and ſtain'd my then unſpotted ſoul, 
but love ? What cauſed me to rob my warth;, gen- 
tle maſter, but curſed I-ve! What makes me now 
a fugitive from his ſervice, loath'd by myſeii, and 
ſcorn'd by ali the world, but love? Wat fil's my 
eyes with tears, my foul with torture never it 1 
this ſide death before ? Why love, lovc, love! Ang 
why, above all, do I reſolbe (for, tearing bi har, 
ne cried, I do reſolve) to kill! my uncle? 

Blunt. Was ſhe not moved? It makes me weep 
to hear the ſad relation. | 

Lu. Yes with joy, that ſhe had gain'd her 
point. She gave him no time to cool, but urged 
him to attempt it inſtantly. He's now gone. If 
he performs it, and eſcapes, there's more money 


for her; if not, he'll ne'er return, and then ſhe's. 


fairly rid of him. 

Blunt. *Tis time the world were rid of ſuch a 
monſter. | 

Lu. If we don't uſe our endeavours to prevent 
the murder, we are as bad as ſhe. 

Blunt. 1 am afraid it is too late. 

La. Perhaps not, Her barbarity to Barnwell 
makes me hate her. We have run too great a 
length with her already. 1 did not think her or 
myſelf fo wicked, as I find, upon reflection, we are. 

Blunt, Tis true, we have been all toe much ſo. 
But there is fomething ſo horrid in murder, that 
all other crimes ſeem nothing when compared ro 
that; I would not be involv'd in the guilt of it for 
all the world, 

Lu. Nor I, Heaven knows. Therefore let us 
clear ourſelves, by doing all that is in our power v0 
prevent it. I have juſt thought of a way that to 
me ſeems probable. Will you join with me to de- 
tect this curſed deſign? | 

Blunt. With all my heart. He who knows of a 
murder intended to be committed, and does not 
diſcover it, in the eye of the law and reaſon is a 
murderer. _ 

Lu. Let us loſe no tings I'll acquaint you with 
the particulars as we | Exeunts 
SCENE, a Valk, 8 ſome Diſtance from . 4 

Country- Seat. | 
Enter "erhwell 

Barn. A diſmal gloom obſcures the face of day: 
Either the fun has N 'd behind a cloud, Ea jour- 
neys down the weſt of heaven with, mi chan 8 
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where'er I tread, methinks the ſolid earth trem- 
| bles beneath my feet. Murder my urcle! my fa- 
ther's only brother—and,, fince his death, has been 
to me a father; that took me up an infant and an 
orphan, rear'd me with tendereſt care, and ſtill n- 
dulged me with moſt paternal fordneſs? Yet here! 
ſtand his deſtin'd murderer———I ſtiffen with hor- 
ror at my own impiety———"Tjs yet unperform'd--- 
What if I quit my bloody purpoſe, and fly the place 

Going, then flops.) But whither, oh, whicher 
all I fy ? My inafter's once friendly dots ate ever 
ſhut againſt me; and without money Millwood will 
never ſee me more; and ſhe has got ſuch fir: 
poſſeſſion of my heart, and govern: there wich ſuc! 
deſpotic ſway, that lite is not to be endured with- 
out her. Ay, there's the cauſe of all my ſig an ſor- 
row : *tis more than love; it is the fever of the ſon), 
and madneſs of deſire. In vain does nature, resſon, 
conicigace, all oppoſe it; the impetubus paſſion 
bears down all before it, and drives me on to lui}, 
to theft, and murder. Oh, conſtiente! feeble guide 
to virtue! thon only ſhew'ſt us when we go aſtray, 
but wanteſt power to ſtop us in our courſe !—Ha! 
in yonder ſhady walk I ſee my uncle—He's alone 
Now for my diſguiſe. [P/ucks cut a vitor. \=—— 
This is his hour of private meditation. Thus 
daily he prepares his ſoul for heaven; while J 
But what have LI to do with heaven? Ha! no ſtrug- 
gles, conſcience 
Hence, hence remorſe, and every thought that's 

good 

The ſtorm that luſt began, muſt end in blood. 

[Pu's on te vis, draws a pi Pol, and exit. 
SCENE, a cloſe Walk in a Mood. 
Enter Uncle. 

Uncle: If I were ſuperſtitious, I thould fear ſome 
danger lurk'd unſeen, or death were nigh. A heavy 
melancholy clouds my ſpirits, My imagination is 
fil'd with ghaſtly forms of dreary graves, and bo- 
dies chang'd by death; when the pale lensthen'd 
viſage attracts each weeping eye, and fills the mu- 

fing foul at once with grief and horror, pity and 
averſion.—I will indulge the thought. The wiſe 
man prepares himſelf for death, by making it fami- 
liar to his mind. When ftrong reflections hold the 


| mirror near, and the living in the dead behold 
a their future ſelf ; how does each inordinate paſſion 
* and deſire ceaſe, or ſicken at the view! The mind 
'. ſcarce moves; the blood, curdling and chill'd, 
0 creeps ſlowly through the veins: fix'd till, and 
t motionleſs we ſtand; ſo like the ſolemn object of 
0 eur thoughts, we are almoſt at preſent what we 
* muſt be hereafter; till curiofity awakes the ſoul, 
and ſets it on enquiry. _ 

as Enter George Barnwell, at a Diftance. 

10 Oh, Death! thou ſtrange myfterious power, ſeen 
to every day, yet never underſtood but by the incom- 
— municative dead, what art thou? The extenſive 
: mind of man, that with a thought circles the 
= earth's vaſt globe, finks to the centre, or aſcends 
10T above the ſtars; that worlds exotic finds, or thinks 
| © it finds, thy thick clouds attempts to paſs in vain ; 
lot and bewildered in the horrid gloom, defeated, 
a ne returns more doubtful than bafore; of nothing 
nts 


certain, but of labour loſt, 
[ During this ſpeech Barnwell ſometimes preſents 
the piſtul, and draws it back again. | 
Barn, Oh, 'tis impoſſible l 
ö [T.owing down the piſtol. 
Locle flarts, and attempts to dr aw an 
| Lacie. A man ſo near me! 'arm'd and maſk d 
* B Nu, then there's no retreat. | 
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Uncle. Oh, I am flain! All zracious Heaveny e 
gard the prayer of thy dying ſervant ;. bleſs, h 
the choiceſt bleſſings, my deareſt nephew}; forgive If 

my murderer, and take my fleeting ſoul to endlefsr 
mercy. . ou 
{Barnwell Leros off bis maſk; runs te bim; and 
kneeling oy bim, raijes and chaſes bim. 

Barn. Expiring ſaint ! Oh, murder'd, mai: ys'd 
vncie! lift up your dying eyes, and view your ne- 
prew in your murderer —Oh, do not look fo tens 
derly upon me Let indignation lighten from your 
eyes, and bet me ere you die! / Heaven, he. 

| wecp?, in pity of my woes '—— Tears, tears, ford 
bi00d—— lhe murder'd, in the agonies of death 8 
weeps for bis murderer Oh, ſpeak your pio 
purroſe 5 pronounce my pardon, then, and take man 
with you! He would, but cannot=---Oh, witg% 
with tuch fang affect.on, do you preſs my murders 
ing hand [Unc/e fight, ard dics,] Life, that 
hovered on his lips but tilt he had ſesled my pardon, 
in that fig! expired, He's gone for ever---[ Sepoons-* 
arb.] Do I ſtill breathe, and taint with my infec=, 
tious, breath the wholeſome air? Let, Heaven, from 
its high throne, in juſtice. or in mercy, now looks; 
down on that dear murdered ſaint, and me the mur=, * 
derer; and if his vengeance ſpares, let pity ſtrikes 
and end my wretched being Murder the worſt of 
crimes, and parricide the worſt of murders, and 
this the worſt of parricides, | | 
Oh, may it ever ſtand alone accurſt 
The lait of murders, as it is the worſt. 
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SCENE, a Rm in Thorowgood's Houſe. Mi 
Enter Maria, meeting Trueman, per al 
HAT news of Barnwel k 1 
Tr, None; J have ſought him with. wp 

the greateit diligence, but all in vain. _ 41.5.4 


Na. 


Mz. Does my father yet ſuſpect che cauſe of hin 
ablence ? ; 
Tr. All appeared fo juſt and fair to him, iris 
' poſſible he ever thould, But his abſence will nodans; 
ger be concealed. Your father is, wiſez and though 
he ſeems to hearken to, the friendly excyſes 4iwoulds 
make tor Barnwell, et L am aftaid he regatds em Fu 
only as ſuch, without ſuſtering them to influence his 
judgments. Sa. „„ nr 
| Fetter Thorowgood, ard Lucy, 12019 
Thor, This woman, here, has given me a ſad; and 
bating {ome chcnmitances, Tan- probable an avcoupt 
of Barnwell's defect ion Arn 1 
Lu. 1 am ſorry, Sir, that my frank cenfeſſton of 1 
Ty former unhappy courie of life, ſhauid, cauſe” W u Li 
to ſoſpect my truth on this occaſion. n 
. Thor. It is not that; your canfeiſion has int 
the appearance of truth. Among many other pars, "MY 
t culars, ſhe informs me that Barnwell has been inns © 
fluences to break his tru, and wrong me at fewer 
times, of confiderable ſums of money. Nes . 


know this to be falſe, 1 woule* e Whoe 3 
of her relation; too ld iBgey believed. = 

Mz. Sir, your pardon; 1 find UHE 4 ſudden, 3 
ſo indiſpos'd that 1 muſt retirg. Poor remd Bw. 
wei! Wretched, loſt Maria ! | Af. , 3 

Ther, How I am diſtreſſed on every tide? Fitter > 
that unhappy youth, fear for the life of A 
lued friend. — and then, my, child-——the-oalygoy: 
and hope of my declining life Her melanche ß 
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not 
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increaſes hourly, and gives me painful apprehenfions; 7 
at her elm — Oh, Trueman, this perign informs of 
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e that your friend, at the inſtigation of an impious 
woman, is gone to rob and murderhis venerable uncle. | 
T7. Oh, execrable deed! I am blaſted with the 
horror of the thought! 

La. This delay may ruin all. 

Ther. What to do or think, I know not. That 
he ever wrong'd me, I know is falſe ; the reſt may 
be fo too; there's all my hope. 

Tr. Truſt not to that; rather ſuppoſe all true, 
than loſe a moment's time. Even now the horrid 
deed may be doing—dreadful imagination !—orit may 
ke done, and we be vainly debating on the means to 
prevent what is already paſt. 

"Ther. This earneftnaſs convinces me, that he 
Noos more than he has yet diſcovered, What, ho! 
chout there, who waits? | 
_ Enter a Servant. 
Order the groom to ſaddle the ſwifteſt horſe, and pre- 
pare to ſet out with ſpeed ; an affair of life and death 
demands bis diligence. [Exit Servant.] For you, 
whoſe behaviour on this occaſion I have no time to 
"commend as it deſerves, I muſt engage your farther 
athftance. Return, and obſerve this Millwood till 1 
come. I have your directions, and will follow you 
as ſoon as poſſible. | Exit Lucy.] Trueman, you, I 
am ſure, will not be idle on this occaſion. 
[ Exit Thorowgood. 

T. He, only, who is a friend, can judge of my 

eſs. [ Exit. 
SCENE, Millwood's Houſe. 

Enter Millwood, | 

Mill. 1 wiſh I knew the event of his deſign. Th 
attempt without ſucceſs would ruin him. 
what have I to apprehend from that? I fear too 
much. The miſchief being only intended, his friends, 
through pity of his youth, turn all their rage on me. 
Tſhovld have thought of that before. Suppoſe the deed 
done z then, and then only, I ſhall be ſecure Or what 
it ke returns without attempting it at all. 
= Enter Barnwell bloody. 

But he is here, and 1 have done him wrong, His 
bloody hands ſhew he has done the deed, but ſhew he 
wants the prudence to conceal it. 
dern. Where ſhall I hide me ? Whither ſhall I fly, 
to avoid the ſwift unerring hand of juftice ? 
= Mil. Diſmiſs your fears: though thouſands had 

purſued you to the door, yet being entered here, you 
are as ſafe as innocence. 1 have a cavern, by art ſo 
;-cunningly contrived, that the piercing eyes of jea- 
Jouly and revenge may ſearch in vain, nor find the 
entrance to the ſafe retreat, There will I hide you, 
It any danger's near. 

Barn. Oh, hide me from myſelf, if it be poſ- 
- fible ; for while 1 bear my conſcience in my boſom, 
though I wee hid where man's eye never ſaw, nor 
> light e'er dawn'd, twere all in vain. For, oh! that 

Inmate, that impartial judge, will try, convict, and 
ſentence me for murder, and execute me with never- 

ending torments. Behold theſe hands, all crimſon'd 

o'er with my dear uncle's blood. Here's a fight to 
make a ſtatue ftart with horror, or turn a living man 
into a ſtatue ! 
© Mil, Ridiculous! Then it ſeems you are afraid of 
your own ſhadow ; or, what's leſs than a ſhadow, your 
Conſcience. 


Barn. Tho' to man unknown I did the accurſed 4 


act, what.can we hide from Heaven's all-ſeeing eye? 

Mil. No more of this ſtuff. What advantage have 
you made of his death; or what advantage may yet 
de made of it? Did you ſecure the keys of his trea- 
ſure; which, no doubt, were about him? What 


\ 6 what jewels, or what elſe of value have you brought 
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gold, be bere : and I ho 


ARNWEL TI; | 
Barn. Think you I added ſacrilege to murder ! 
Oh, had you ſeen him as his life flowed from him in 
a crimſon flood, and heard him praying for me by the 
double name of nephew and of murserer; (alas, 
alas ! he knew not then, that his nephew was his 
murderer !) how would you have wiſh'd, as 1 did, 
though you had a thouſand years of life to come, to 
have give them all to have lengthened his one hour. 
But being dead, I fled the fight of what. my Hands had 
done; nor could I, to have gained the empire of the 
world, have violated, by theft, his ſacred corſe. 

Mil. Whining, prepoſterous, canting villain! to 
murder your uncle, rob him of life, nature's firſt, 
laſt, dear prerogative, after which there's no injury, 
then fear to take what he no longer wanted, and 
bring to me your penury and guilt, Do you think 
rl | Fark my reputation, nay, my life, to enter- 

tain you 

| Barn. Oh, Millwood !——this from thee ?—— 
But I have done. If you hate me, if you with me 
dead, then are you happy; for, oh, tis ſure, my 
grief will quickly end me. 

Mil. In his madneſs he will diſcover all, and in- 
volve me in his ruin. We are on a precipice from 
whence there's no retreat for both— Then, to pre- 
ſerve myſelf [Pau ſes.— There is no other 
way "Tis dreadful, but reflection comes too 
late when danger's preſſing, and there's no room for 
choice It muſt be done. [| Afide. Rings a bell, 
Enter a Servant.) Fetch me an officer, and ſeize this 
villain. He has confeſs'd himſelf a murderer. Should 
let him eſcape, I might juſtly be thought as bad as 
e. [ Exit Servant. 

Barn. Oh, Millwood ! ſure you do not, you can- 
not mean it. Stop the meſſenger ; upon my knees, 
I beg you'd call him back. Tis fit I die indeed, but 
not by you. I will this inſtant deliver a” into the 
hands of juſtice, indeed I will; for death is all I wiſh. 
But thy ingratitude ſo tears my wounded: ſoul, tis 
worſe ten thouſand times than death with torture. 


Mil. Call it what you will; I am willing to 


live, and live ſecure, which nothing but your death 
can warrant, 

Barn. If there be a pitch of wickedneſs that ſets 
the author beyond the reach of vengeance, you 
muſt be ſecure, But what remains for me, but a 
diſmal dungeon, hard galling fetters, an awful 
trial, and an ignominious death; juſtly to fall, un- 
pitied, and abhorred ? This I could bear, nay, with 
3 to avoid, had it but come from any hand but 
chine. 


Enter Blunt, Officer, and Attendants. 


Mil. Heaven defend me ! Conceal a murderer ! 
Here, Sir, take this youth into your cuſtody; I ac- 
cuſe him of murder, and will appear to wake good 

my charge. . {They ſeize bim. 

Barn. To whom, of what, or how | I com- 
plain? I'll not accuſe her. The hand of heaven is 
in it, and this the puniſhment of luſt and parricide, 

Be warn'd, ye youths, who ſee my fad deſpair ; 

Avoid lewd women, falſe as they are fair. 

By my example learn to ſhun my fate: 

(How wretched is the man who's wiſe too late!) 

Ere innocence, and fame, and life be loſt, 

Here purchaſe wiſdom, cheaply, at my coſt. 

Exeunt Barnwell, © and Attendants. 

Mil. ere's Lucy ? Why the abfeat at fuch 

a time ? | , 6 


| _ 
Blunt. Would I had been ſo too Lucy 
o thy conſyllhg, | 
Mil. Inſolent! This to W777 


Blugt. The werd that we know of tha Jovit i: 
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that he firſt ſeduces to fin, and then betrays to pu- 
niſhment, Exit Blunt. 

Mil. They diſapprove of my conduct then- 
My ruin is reſolved. I ſee my danger, but ſcorn 
both it and them. I was not born to fall by ſuch 
weak inſtruments. [ Going. 

Enter Thorowgood. 

Tho. Where is the ſcandal of her own ſex, and 
curle of ours? 

Mil. What means this inſolence? 
you ſeek ? 

Tho, Millwood, 

Mil. Well, you have found her then. I am 
Millwood. 

Tho. Then you are the moſt impious wretch that 
eber the ſun beheld. 

Mil. From your appearance I ſhould have ex- 
peed wiſdom and moderation, but your manners 
belie your aſpect. What is your buſineſs here? 1 
know you not. 

Tho. Hereafter you may know me better; I am 
Barnwell's maiter. | 

Mil. Then you are maſter to a villain; which, I 
think, is not much to your credit. 

The. Had he been as much above thy arts, as 
my credit is ſuperior to thy malice, I need not have 
bluſhed to own him. | 

Mil. My arts! I don't underſtand you, Sir; if 
he has done amiſs, what's that to me? Was he 
my fervant, or yours? You ſhould have taught 
him better. 

Tho. Why ſhould I wonder to find ſuch uncom- 
mon impudence in one arriv'd to ſuch a height of 
wickedneſs! Know, ſorcereſs, I'm not ignorant 
of any of the arts by which you firſt deceived the 
unwary youth. I know how, ſtep by ſtep, you've 
led him on, reluctant and unwilling, from crime 
to crime, to this laſt horrid act; which you con- 
trived, and by your curſed wiles even forced him to 
commit. 

Mil. Ha! Lucy has got the advantage, and ac- 
cuſed me firſt, Unleſs I can turn the accuſation, | 
and fix it upon her and Blunt, I am loſt. {[ Afide. 

Tho. Had I known your cruel deſign ſooner, it 
had been prevented. To ſee you puniſhed, as the 
law directs, is all that now remains. Poor ſatis- 
faction! for he, innocent as he is compared to 
you, muſt ſuffer too. 


Whom do 


Mil. 1 find, Sir, we are both unhappy in our 
ſervants. I was ſurprized at ſuch ill trea:ment 
without cauſe from a gentleman of your appearance; 


and therefore tos haſtily returned it: for which 1! thou devil! 


alk your pardon. I now perceive you have been ſo 
far impoſed on, as to think me engaged in a former 
correſpondence with your ſervant, and fome way or 
other acceſſary to his undoing. 

Tho. I charge you as the cauſe, the ſole cauſe of 
ali his guilt, and all his ſuffering ; of all he now 
eadures, and muſt endure, till à violent and ſhame- 
ful death ſhall put a dreadful period to his life and 
miſeries together. 


Mil. Tis very ſtrange! But who's fecure from | 


ſcandal and detraction? So far from contributing 
to his ruin, I never tpoke to him till fiace this 
fatal accident, which I lament as much as you. 
"Tis true I have a ſerrant, on whole account he 
hath of late frequented my houſe. It ſhe has abuſed 
my good op:pion of her, am I ta lane? Has not 
Bernwell done the lam: by „ou? 

The, I hear vou; pray go on. 


M. l. hies been informed he had 2 violzat nat- 
fou tor here 4h for him: Dat £1) now 1 - 
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tion with your iz has 14:nithed me wither” 
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ways thought it innocent, I know her poor, and 
given to expenſive pleaſures. Now, who can tel 
but ſhe might have influenced the amorous youth tg 
commit this murder to ſupply her extravagancies 

It muſt be fo, I now recolle& a thouſand circurn 
ſtanees that confirm it, I'll have her, and am 

ſervant whom I ſuſpect as an accomplice, ſecured 
immediately, I hope, Sir, you will lay aſide you 
ill-grounded ſuſpicions of me, and join to puniſh 
the real contrivers of this bloody deed. [Offers to ge- 

Tho. Madam, you paſs not this way: I ſee your 
deſign, but ſhall prote& them from your malice. 

Mil. IT hope you will not uſe your influence, and 
the credit of your name, to ſcreen ſuch guilt 
wretches. Conſider, Sir, the wickedneſs of I. 
ſuading a thoughtleſs youth to ſuch a crime. ; 
7 Tho, Ido and of betraying him when it 

one. 4 
Mil. That which you call betraying him m 
convince you of my innocence, She who loves 
him, though ſhe contrived the murder, would never 
have delivered him into the hands of juſtice, as'T, 
ſtruck with horror at his crimes, have done. 

The. How thould an unexperienced youth eſcape 
her ſnares ! Even I, that with juſt prejudice came 
prepared, had by her artful ſtory been deceived, 
but that my ſtrong conviction of her guilt makead 
even a doubt impoſſible! [ Afide.] Thoſe whom 
ſubtilly you would accuſe, you know are your ati 
cuſers; and, which proves unanſwerably their in- 
nocence and your guilt, they accuſed you before 
the deed was done, and did all that was in the 
power to prevent it. 

Mil. Sir, you are very hard to be convinced yi 
but I have a proof, which, when produced, wil 
lence all odjections. [ Exit Millwo#ds 

Enter Lucy, Trueman, Blunt, Offcers, Se, 

Lu. Gentlemen, pray place yourſelves, me ond 
one ſide of that door, and ſome on the other 
watch her entrance, and act as your prudence ſhall 
direct you. This way, [To Thorowgood.] andt 
note her behaviour. I have obſerved her; 
driven to the laſt extremity, and is forming” ſors 
deſperate reſolution. I gueſs at her defign. | 
Re-enter Millwood <pith a piſtol, Trueman ſeeurel 

| ber. 

Tr. Here thy power of doing miſchief ends; d 4 
ceitful, cruel, bloody woman! i" 

Mil. Fool, hypocrite, villain, man! thou can! 
not call me that. \ 

Tr. To call thee woman were to wrong thy ſexy 

N 


+] 
on 


Ul 
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Mil. That imaginary being is an emblem of thy: 
curſed . collected. A mirror, wherein't ich bars 
ticular man may ſee his own likenets, ay Lo 
of all mankind. \ 

7 ho. Think not, by aggravating- the faults eff 
others to extenuare thy owny of which the abuſe lt 
ſuch uncotamon pertections of mind and body is, not! 
the leaſt. | 

Mil, If ſuch I had, well may I curfe your bar 
barous ſex, who robbed me of 'em ere F kaew their! 
worth; then left me, too late, to count their va 
lue by their lofs. Another and another ſpoileg 
came, and all my gain was payerty and reproach 
My ſoul ditdain'd, and vet hſdains, dependatice and 
contempt. Riches, no matrer by what means ob- 
rained, I ſaw ſecure the wort ot men em tothd 
I foun4 it, therefore, necetfaryto be eh and rol 
that end 1 immoned all me art enn "cunt 
vicked, be it ſo; they were uch as wk cenvere 


\ 


Ee % 


— 


„, Sure nne but the, worſt of men converſed 


RH Men of all degrees, and all profeſſions, I 
me khowny yet found no difference, but in their 
eral capacities ; all were alike wicked, to the ut- 
of their power. I know you, and I hate you 
Ws: + expect no mercy, and I aſk for none; I fol- 
ed my inclinations, and that the beſt of you do 
ei day. What are your laws, of which you 
Key our boaſt, but the fool's wiſdom, and the 
ares: viloury the inftrument and ſcreen of all 
ur vifkainieq? By them you punith in others what 
Wag: youricl ves, or wonld have ated had you 
cheir circumſtances. The judge who con- 

de por man for being a thiet, bad been a 
bmſelf had he been poor. Thus vou go on, 
T3: being deceived, barraſſing, plaguing, 
eeſtroying one another. But women are your 
wail prey. 
are, by wham you are, the ſource of joy, 
ae ore arts.you labour tov deftrov : 
shouſand ways our ruin you purſue, 

Vet blame in us thote arts firſt taught by you. 
Ob, may tram hence each violated maid, 
by Neiterings faithleſs, barb'rous man betray'd, 
hen robbe a of innocence, and virgin fame, 
Nom your deſtruction raiſe a nobler name; 
o enge their fex's wrongs devote their mind, 
EAndtuture Millwoods prove to plague mankind. 
Kal Ela: [ Exeunts 


* 
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NE, a Dungeon, a Table, and a Lamp ; 
BESS Barnwell reading. 

x Enter Thorowgood at a Diſtance. 


HERE ſee the bitter fruits of paſſion's 
Ws £/ detected reign, and ſenſual appetite in- 
ieee A reſtections, penitence, and tears. 
1 2 My honoured, injured maſter, whoſe good- 
_—2 covered me a. thouſand times with ſhame, 
2 * at unwiiling diſreſpect. Indeed I ſaw 
+I | 
wee; I hope you are better employed, 
is of vourſelf; I ſent a reverend divine to 
Walk youto improve it, and ſhoald be glad to hear 
þ Ms lacce fs. 
, V. The word of truth, Which he recommended 
oonlant companion in this my fad retire- 
beet length removed the doubts I laboured 
+ 5 om thence I've learned the infiaite ex- 
bo, gravenly mercy z that my offences, though 
ee not unpardonable: and that tis not my 
rely only, but my duty, to believe and to re- 
e. in my hope. 80 ſhall heaven receive the 
FF ant future penitents the profit of my example. 
e. Proceed. 
Ban. Lis wonderful that words ſhould charm 
Weſpair, ſpeak peace and pardon to a murderer's 
rience z but truth and mercy flow in every ſen— 
Ne, attended“ with force and energy divine, 
bu hall þ deicribe my preſent tate of mind ? 1 
Pee in doube, and trembling I rejoice 3 1 feel my 
wet iacreaſe, even as my fears give way. Joy and 
ite now Tupply more tears than the horror 
Wd anguith af geſpair before. FI 
Thos Theleare the genuine figns of true repen- 
Race; the only preparatory, the certain way to 
Ferlaſtiug peace. | | | 
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REER BARNWELL 


Barn. What do I owe. for all your generous Kind- 
neſs! But though I cannot, heaven can and will 
reward yous 

Thu. To ſee thee thus, is joy too great for words, 
Farewel.—Heaven ftrengthen thee :—Farewel. 

Barn. Oh, Sir, there's ſomething 1 would fay, 
if my fad ſwelling heart would give me leave. 

Tho. Give it vent awhile, and try, 

Barn. I had a friend—'tis true I am unworthy 
yet methinks your generous example might per- 
ſuade.— Could I not ſee him once, before I g9 
from whence there's no return ? 

Tho. He's coming, and as much thy friend as 
ever. I will not anticipate his ſorrow; too forn 
he'll fee the ſad effect of this contagious ruin, 
This torrent of domeſtic miſery bears too hard upon 
me. I muſt retire to indulge a weakneſs I find 
impoſhble to overcome. [ Afge.] Much loved— 
and much lamented youth !———tarewel—— Hea- 
ven ſtrengthen thee. Eternally farewel. 

Barn, The beſt of maſters and of men-—Farewel, 
While 1 live, let me not want your prayers. 

The. Thou ſhalt not. Thy peace being made 
with heaven, death is already vanquiſhed, Bear a 
little longer the pains that attend this tranſitory 
life, and ceaſe from pain for ever, [Exit Tborew. 

Barn, Perhaps I ſhall. I find a power within, 
that beats my ſoul above the fears of death ; and, 


ſpite of conſcious ſhame and guilt, gives me a taſte 
| of pleaſure more than mortal. 
Enter Trueman and Keeper. 

Keep. Sir, there's the priſoner. [| Exit Keeper. 

Barn. Trueman ! My friend, whom 1 fo 
withed to fee! yet now he's here, I dare not look. 
upon him. [ Weeps. 

Tr. Oh, Barnwell ! Barnwell! 

Barn. Mercy! Mercy! gracious heaven! For 
death, but not for this, | was prepared. 

Tr. What have I ſuffered fince I faw thee laſt ! 
What pain has abſence given me !=—— But, oh, 
to ſee thee thas ! | 

Barn, I know it is dreadful ! I feel the anguiſh 
of thy generous ſoul:— But I was born to mur- 
der all who love me. [Beth weep. 

Tr, I came not to reproach you; | thought to 
bring you comfort; but I'm deceived, for I have 
none to give. I came to ſhare thy forrow, but can- 
not bear my own. 

Barn. My ſenſe of guilt, indeed, you cannot 
know; 'tis what the good and innocent, like you, 
can ne'er conceive : but other griefs at preſent 
I have none, but what I feel for you. In your 
ſorrow I read you love me ſtill; but yet, methinks, 
tis ſtrange, when J confider what I am. 

Tr. No more of that; I can remember nothing 
but thy virtues; thy honeſt, tender friendſhip, our 
former happy ſtate, and preſent milery, Oh, hai 
you truſted me when firſt the fair ſeducer tempted 
you, all might have been prevented. | 

Barn. Als! thou knoweſt not what a wretch 
I've been. "Breach ef friendihip was my ürtt and 
leaſt offence. So far was I joit to yooudnels, ſo de 
voted ts the author of my ruin, that had the intiſte a 
on my murdering thee I think—1 ould 
have done it. | 

Tr. Pr'ythee aggravate thy faults no more. 

Barn. 1 think |1 thauld ! Thus good and g2nerous 
as you are, I ſhould have murdeted you 
Tr. We have not yet embraced, and may be. 
rupted. Come to my arms. Werne 
Barn, Never, never will 1 taſte fucks johs an 
\ 2arth 5 never wilt & la ſoothe” my july remote. -: - 
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GEORGE 
Are thoſe honeſt arms and faithful boſom fir to em- 
brace and to ſupport'a murderer? Theſe iron fetters 
only ſhall claſp, and flinty pavement bear me; - 
ing himſelf on the ground.] Even theſe too good for 
ſuch a bloody monſter. 

Tr. Shall faxtune ſever thoſe whom friendſhip 
joined? Thy miſeries cannot lay thee ſo low, but 
love will find thee, Here will we offer to ſtern ca- 
lamity; this place the altar, and ourſelves the tacri- 
fice. Our mutual groans ſhall echo to each other 
through the dreary vault ; our ſighs ſhall number the 
moments as they paſs, and mingling tears communi - 
cate ſuch anguiſh, as words were never made to ex- 
preſs. 

Barn. Then be it ſo. [ Rifing.] Since you propoſe 
an intercourſe of woe, pour all your gr.ets into my | 


breaſt, and in exchange take mine. [| Fmbracing. er de to you 


Where” s now the anguith that you promiſed? You've 
taken mine, and make me no return, Sure peace and 
comfort dwell within theſe arms, and ſorrow can't 
approach me while I am here. Oh, take, take ſome 
of the joy that overflows my breaſt! 

Tr. I do, Ido. Almighty power! how haſt thou 
made us capable to bear at once the extremes of 
pleaſure and of pain? 


Enter Keeper, 

Keep. Sir, 

Tr. I come. [Exit Keeper. 

Barn. Muſt you leave me? Death would ſoon have 
parted us for ever. 

Tr. Oh, my Barnwell! there's yet another taſk 
behind, Again your heart muſt bleed for others woes. 

Barn. To meet and part with you I thought was 
all I had to do on earth. What is there more for me 
to do, or ſuffer ? 

Tr. I dread to tell thee, yet it muſt be known 

Maria 
Barn. Our mafter's fair and virtuous daughter? 

Tr. The ſame. 

Bern. No misfortune, I hope, has reached that 
maid! Preſerve her, heaven, from every ill, to ſhew 
mankind that goodneſs is your care! 

Tr. Thy, thy misfortunes, my unhappy friend, 
have reached her. Whatever you and I have felt, and 
more, if more be poſſible, ſhe feels for you, 

Barn. This is, indeed, the bitterneſs ot death. 

[ Aſide. 

Tr. You muſt remember (for we all obſerved it) 


for ſome time paſt, a heavy melancholy weighed ad 


down. Diſconſolate the ſeemed, and pined and lan- 
guiſhed from a cauſe unknown ; till, hearing of your 
dreadful fate, the long-ſtifled flame blaz'd out; and 
in the tranſport of her grief diſcovered her own loſt 
ate, while (he lamented yours. 

Barn. Why did you not let me die, and never 
know it ? 

Tr. It was impothible. She makes no ſecret of 
her paſſion for you; ſhe is determined to ſee you ere 
you die, and waits for me to introduce her. 

[ Exit Trueman. 

Barn. Vain, buſy thoughts, be ſtill! What avails 
it to think on what I might have been? I now am— 
what I've made myſelf, 

Enter Trueman and Maria. 

Tr. Madam, reluctant I lead you to this diſmal 
ſcene. This is the ſeat of miſery and guilt. Here 
awful juſtice reſerves her public victims. This is 
the entrance to a ſhameful death. 


 BARNWETUT. 


| 


| 


Au. To this fad place, then, no improper gueſt, | 


" 
[the abandoned loſt Maria brings defpair, and ſees 
ſubject and the cauſe of all this world of woe. Sel 
and motionleſs he ſtands, as if his ſoul had quit 
her abode, and the lifeleſs form alone was left 
hind. 

Barn. ſuſt heaven! I am your own; do 
me what you pleate. 

Ma. Why are vour ſtreaming eyes ſtill fd 
low, as though thou'dſt give the greedy cart 
ſorrows, and rob me of my due? Were happig 
within your power, you ould beſtow it where vt 
pleaſed; but in your A muſt and wilt pa 
takes 

Barn. Oh, ſay not 6 but fly, abhor, and 1@ 
me to my fate. Conitder what you are. e 
„out charms ſome honourable lord, So ſhall 1 
as though 1 had never bes 

Ma. When | forget you, I muſt be o ine 
Reaſon, choice, virtue, all forbid it. Let wor 
like Millwood, if there are more ſuch women, it 
in proſperity, and in adverſity forſake. Be th 
pride of virtue to repair, or to partake, the ruin ts 
have made. 

Tr. Lovely, ill-fated maid! 

Barn. Ere 1 knew guilt or ſhame, when forty 
ſmiled, and when my youthful hopes were 48 
higheſt; if then to have raiſed my thoughts to 
had been preſumption in me never to have been 
doned, think how much beneath yourſelf you 4 
deſcend to regard me now. : 

Ma. Yes, fruitleſs is my love, and unarailing 
my ſighs and tears. Can they ſave thee from 
proaching death ?- from ſuch a death? 
Oh, ſorrow inſupportable! 

Barn. Preſerve her, heaven, and reſtore i 
peace, nor let her death be added to my <riml 
[ Bell tolls. ] 1 am ſummoned to my fate. ü 

a Enter Keepers 2 

Keep. Sir, the gificers attend you. vines ; 
already ſummoned.. 

Barn, Tell 'em, I'm ready. And now, my 60 
fare wel. ¶ Embracing. ] Support and om 
beſt you can, this mourning fair-—<No mes 
Forget not to pray for me. [Turning to Ma 
Would you, bright excellence, pernit met 
nour of a chaſte embrace, the laſt happineſs thisw 
could give were mine. { She inclines towards 
they embrace.) Exalted goodneſs ! Ohy, tw 


__ 


\ 


, 


eyes from earth and me, to+heavenz "where vy 
like yours is ever heard. Pray for the peare's 39 
departing ſoul, Early my race of Wiesen fe 
and ſoon I reached the ſummit. Th; Juiticg of 
compaition to mankind, cuts off a Mteteh 143g 
by one ſuch example to ſecure-thaulands from 
ruin, 
If any youth, like you, in l times 
Shall mourn my fate, tho” he abhors my er 
Or tender maid, li«e you, my tale ſhall heat 
And to my ſorrows give a pitying tear; : 
To each ſuch melting eye, and thrabbing hea 
Would gracious heaven this benefit impact 7 
Never to know my guilt, not ſeel my pa 
Then muſt you own, you oughtnot to co;mplaink 
Since you nor weep, nor hai . die in i 
[Excrnt Bay EAN 2 
Tr. in vain, 


With bleeding heafts, and weeping eyes * 
A humane, gen'rous ſenſe, of others * 
Unleſs we mark what drew their ruin on > F 


We 
«4 


And, by avoiding ca PreVERL, o "ON 


